BANAIYAN TO THE SEA

sands and within them a wadi-like depression with vegeta-
tion,1 Jaub Dhibi, our camping ground and a haunt, as
their tracks showed, of hyena, wild-cat, lizards and other
steppe animals.

The Jiban tract that lay ahead of us for the next few days
was of the same type; alternating ribbons of steppe, salt-
plain and rolling sand-hills with a verdant sand depression
such as Dhibi at intervals of a half-day's march, Kharit,
Thuraiya, Sufaiya and Lizba. The steppes were dusted with
gravel of jasper and gypsum, pebbles of black, white, red
and green that shone in the sun; the northern salt plains
were studded by innumerable small shells2 in an early stage
of petrification; the gullies in the sand-hills were here and
there bright green with haram scrub, or pink and white
with patches of gypsum rubble; and in these same gullies
we dug out the shallow holes at which we watered.

Before Lizba, however, was a considerable ridge, the only
one of its kind. It stretched east and west as far as the eye
could see, rose some two hundred feet on its southern side
and fell to the northwards through a quarry-like desolation
to rolling sands. In the sands many black-ribbed beetles
were crawling amidst sprigs of fresh grass, the green first-
fruits of the scanty winter rain. This grass, ushub, said to
produce the most delicious camel milk, gave us reason to
halt from time to time and graze our camels.

Talib, a northern Murri, had supplanted Hamad as our
guide in the marches north of Haluwain, a change for the
worse, though inevitable, as he alone of our party c
local knowledge.  The compass directions and dista

1 The vegetation consisted of shinany gadha^ the stunted, bul
tarthuthy and sdadan.
2 See Appendix II.
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